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For the Livrrarr Tevet. 


THE wonderful adaptation of the 
works of nature to fubferve the wants of 


man, and afford him entertainment and 


inftruction, loudly proclaims the benevo- 
lence of the Creator. 

in‘a mind, poffefling a juft relifh for 
the objeéts which nature has placed a. 
round us, the verdant lawn, the fhady 

ove, the vatiegated landfcape, the 

ndlefs ocean, the ftarry heavens, muft 
infpire ideas the moft pleafing and fub- 
lime. Thofe ftupendous piles, which rife 
above the clouds, and feem to fupport the 


~ heavens, far from diminifhing the order 
and harmony of creation, add to its beau- 


ty, prefent to every beholder monuments 
: eat JEHOVAH’s :power, and are 
indifpeniably neceffary in the economy of 
nature, ‘Phe flowret which fprings be- 
neath our feet, decorated with all the per- 
fection of beauty, the majeftic ftreams, 


ta interfperfe the face of nature, for 


hom.do they exilt —~For man 
Of all created exiftence, with which we 
are acquainted, man only is capable of 
enjoying that exalted happinefs, which 
{prings from the contemplation of beauty 


and harmony. In himalone i implanted 


atafte for the charms vr mature.” riappy 
mut wat man ve, who can relifh them 


with full delight. 

Such 2 tafte is fubfervient to the higheft 
purpofes. The cultivation of it not only 
refines and humanizes, but dignifies and 
exalts, the mind. It raifes us to the love 
and admiration of that Being, who is the 
Atheifm and irrelig- 
ion fhrink back from the heart, that pof- 
fefles a lively relifh for the fcenes, which 
But alas ! man’s heart 
is depraved. He pafles through life heed- 

lefs of the beauties, which are lavifhed 
‘ground him, and mindful only of thofe 





purfuits, which give full feope to malig- 


~ full poffeffion of his foul. 


Avarice and ambition have 
1. The one extin- 
guithes every fentiment of juftice and be- 
nevolence, the other, every feeling of hu- 
munity. 


nant paffion. 


=o 


CRITICAL HISTORY OF POVERTY. 
{contrinvugp.] 


ACCORDING to the laws of Draco, 
Solon, &c. a conviction of wilful poverty 
was punifhed with the lofs of life. Plato, 
more gentle in his manners, would have 
them only banifhed. He calls them ene- 
mies of the ftate, and pronounces, as a 
maxim, that, where there are great num- 


bers of mendicants, fatal revolutions will | 


happen ; for, as thefe people have nothing 
to lofe, they feize and plan opportunities 
to difturb the public repole. 
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The ancient Romans, whofe univerfal 
object was the public profperity, were not 
indebted to Greece on this head. One of 
the principal occupations of their cenfors 
was to keep a watch on the vagabonds.— 
Thofe, who were condemned as incorrigi- 
ble fluggards, were fent to the mines, or 
made to labor on the public edifices. The 
Romans of thofe times, unlike the prefent 


_race, did not confider the far miento as a 


pleafing occupation : they were convinc- 
ed that their liberalities were ill-placed, in 
beftowing them on fuch men. little 
republics of the dees and the ants were often 


held out as an example ; and 
fale pred where Virgil fays, Rie ce 


ave elected overfeers, who correét the 
fluggards— : 
‘ 96+elhs stitial i Ccogunt 
Caftigant qustniohes.t: 7” 
VIRGIL. 


And, if we may truft the narratives of our 
travellers, the Leavers purfue this regula- 
tion more rigoroufly and exaé, than even 
thefe induftrious focieties. But their rig- 
our, although but animals, is not fo bar- 
barous as that of the ancient Germans, 
who, Tacitus informs us, plunged the 
idlers and vagabonds in the thickeft mire 
of their marfhes, and left them to perith. 
by a kind of death that refembled thair 


Yct, after all, it was not inhumanity that 


prompted the ancients thus feverely to 


chaftife idlenefs :,they were induced fe it 
by a ftri& equity ; and it would be doing 
them injuftice to fuppofe, that it was thus 
they treated thofe unfortunate poor, whofe 
indigence was oceafioned by infirmities, 
by age, or unforefeen calamities, They, 
perhaps, exceeded usin genuine humanity. 
Every family conftantly affifted its branch- 
es, to fave them from being reduced to 
beggary, which, to them, appeared worfe 
than death. The magiflrates protected 
thofe, who were deftitute of friends, or in- 
capable of labor. When Ulyffes was dif- 
uifed as a mendicant, and prefented him- 
Rit to Eurymachus, this prince, obferving 
him to be robuft and healthy, offered to 
ive him employment, or otherwife to 
oss him to ‘his ill-tortune. When the 
Roman emperors, even in the reigns of 
Nero and Tiberius, beftowed their largeff- 
es, the diftributors were ordered to except 
thofe from receiving a fhare, whofe bad 
conduct kept them inmifery ; for that it 
was better the lazy fhould die with hun- 
ger, than be fedinidlenefS. = 
Whether the police of the ancients was 
more exa@t, or whether they were more 
attentive to praétife the duties of humani- 
ty, or that flavery ferved as an efficacious 
corrective of idlenefs, it clearly appears, 
how little was the mifery, and how few 
the numbers, of their poor. This they did 
too, without having recourfe to hofpitals. 





At the eftablithment of chrittianity, 


when the apoftles commanded a commu- 


nity of riches among their difciples, the 
miferies of the poor eens sllerinedes 
a greater degree. If they did not abfo- 
lutely live together, as we have feen re- 
ligious orders, yet the rich conti 

fupplied their diftreffed brethren : but 
matters F yan Age > under Conftan- 
tine. is prince, with the beft inten- 
tions, publ ediéts in favor of thofe 
chriftians, who had been condemned, in 


the preceding reigns, to flavery, to the 
mines, the » or prifons. The 
church felt an. inundation of prodigious 


ore of thefe unhappy men, who bro’t 
with them nt wants, and corporeal © 
Maneiee Phe cheiltian families form. 


ed then buta few : they could not fatisfy 
thefe men, The magitftrates brotedtied 


them : they bililt fpacious hofpitals, under | 


different titles, for the fick, the aged, the 
invalids, the i s, and orphans. The 
emperors, — he moft eminent perfon- 
ages, were feenin thefe hofpitals, examin- 
ing the patients, Sometimes they affifted 
the helplefs, and fometimes dreffed the 
wounded. This did fo much houor to 
the new religion, that Julian the apoftate 
introdvced this cuflom among the pagans. 


But the heft thisiesc are fren eoantinnally 


- Thofe retreats were found not fu fiction. 
Many flaves, proud of the liberty they 
had jut recovered, looked on them as 
prifons, and, under various pretexts, wan- 
dered about the country. ‘hey difplay- 
ed, with art, Acars of their former 
wounds, and exp the imprinted marks 
of their chains, “They fonnd thus a Iu- 
crative profeflion in begging, which had 
been interdi&ed by the vit The pro- 
feflion did not finifh with them: men of 
an untoward, turbulent, and licentious 
difpofition, gladly embraced it. Itipread 
fo wide, that the fucceeding emperors 
were obliged to imftitute new laws ; and it 
was permitted to individuals to feize on 
thefe mendicants, for their flaves and per- 
petual vaflals ; a powerful prefervative 
againft this diforder. It is obferved in 
almoft every part of the world but ours 
and itis thus that no where they fo abound 
with beggars. China prefents 05 with a 
noble examples No beggars are feen loit- 
ering in their country.. All the world 
are occupied, even to the blind and the 
lame. ‘Thofe who are incapable of labor, 
live at the public expenfe. What is done 
there, may alfo be performed here. Then, 
inftead of that hideous, importunate, idle, 
licentious poverty, 2s perniciots to the 
police as to mortality, we fhould fee the 
poverty of the earlier ages, humble, mod- 
eft, frugal, robuft, induftrious, and labo- 
rious. Then, indeed, the fable of Plato 
might be realized: poverty may be em- 
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braced by the god of riches ; and, if the 
did not produce the voluptuous offspring 
of love, the would become the fertile moth- 
er of agriculture, and the ingenious moth- 
er of the fine arts, and of all kinds of 
manufactures. 








FUNERAL ORATION, 


Delivered extempore, by the Hon. Governevr 
Morris, at the interment of General 
Avexanper Hamitron. 


Ferrow-Citizens, 


IF on this fad, this folemn occafion, I 
fhould endeavor to move your commifera- 
tion, it would be doing injuftice to thar 
fenfibility which has been fo —e and 
fo juftly manifefted. Far from attempt- 
ing to excite your emotions I muft try to 
reprefs my own, and yet I fear that inftead 
of the language of a public fpeaker, you 
will hear only the lamentations of a be- 
wailing friend. But I will ftruggle with 
my burfting heart, to pourtray that He- 
roic Spirit, which has flown to the man- 
fions of blifs. 

Students of Columbia—he was in the 
ardent purfuit of knowledge in your aca- 
demic fhades, when the firft found of the 
American war called him to the field. A 
young and unproteéed volunteer, fuch 
was his zeal and fo brilliant his fervice 
that we heard his name before we knew 


* 


hig yanlonrs]ifpomad nest ombed sale 


might aflift to fave a world ! 

‘The penetrating eye of Wafhington foon 
perceived the manly fpirit which animat- 
ed his youthful bofom. By that excellent 
judge of men he was felected as an Aid, 
and thus he became early acquainted with 
and was principal aétor in the moft impor- 
tant {cenes of our Revolution. 

At the fiege of York, he pertinacioufly 
infifted—and he obtained the command of 
2 Forlorn Hope. He ftormed the re- 
doubt ; but let it be recorded that not one 
fingle man of the enemy perifhed. His 
gallant troops emulating the heroifm of 
their chief, checked the uplifted arm, and 
{pared a foe no longer refifting. Here 
clofed his military career. 

Shortly after the war, your favor—~no, 
your difcernment called him to public of- 
fice. You fent him to the convention at 
Philadelphia: he there affifted in forming 
that conttitution which is now the bond of 
our union, the fhield of our defence and 
the fource of our profperity. In figning 
that compact he expreft his apprehenfion 
that it did not contain fuflicient means of 
Rrength for its own prefervation ; and that 
in. confequence we fhould fhare the fate of 
many other republics and pafs through 
Anarchy to Defpotifm. We hoped better 
things. We confided in the good fenfe of 
the American people ; and above all we 
trufted in the proteGing Providence of the 
Almighty. On this important fubject he 
never concealed hisopinion. He difdain- 
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ed concealment. Knowing the purity of 
his heart, he bore it as it were in his hand, 
expofing to every paffenger its inmoft re- 
cefles. This generous indifcretion fubjec- 
ed him to cenfure from mifreprefentation. 
His fpeculative opinions were treated as 
deliberate defigns ; and yet you all know 
how ftrenuous, how unremitting were his 
efforts to eftablifh and to preferve the con- 
ftitution. If, then, his opinion was wrong, 
pardon, oh! pardon that fingle error, ina 
life deveted to your fervice. 

At the time when our governmient was 
organized, we were without funds, though 
not without refources. To call them into 
action, and eftablifh order in the finances, 
Wafhington fought for fplendid talents, 
for extenfive information, and, above all, 
he fought for fterling, incorruptible integ- 
rity—All thefe he found in Hamilton.— 
The fyftem then adopted has been the fub- 
je& of much animadverfion. If it be not 
without a fault, let it be remembered that 
nothing human is perfect—Recollec the 
circumitances of the moment—recollect 
the confli& of opinion—and above all, re- 
member that the minifler of a republic muff 
bend to the will of the people The admin- 
iftration which Wafhington formed, was 
one of the moft efficient, one of the belt 
that any country was ever bleft with. And 
the refult was a rapid advance in power 
and profperity, of which there is no exam- 
PE nak. a age att aa ; 
which Hamilton bores GaN@Piany ndwn: 

His unfufpecting confidence in profef- 
fions which he believed to be fincere, led 
him to truft too much tothe undeferving. 
This expofed him to mifreprefentation — 
He felt himfelf obliged to refign. ‘he 
care of a rifing family, and the narrownefs 
of his fontune, made it a duty to return 
to his profeflion for their fupport. But 
though he was compelled to abandon pub. 
lic life, never, no, never for a moment did 
he abandon the public fervice. He never 
loft fight of your interefts———I declare to 
you, before that God in whofe prefence 
we are now fo efpecially affembled, that 
in his moft private and confidential con- 
verfations, the fingle objeé&s of difcuffion 
and confideration were your freedom and 
happinefs. 

You well remember the ftate of things 
which again called forth Wafhington from 
his retreat to lead your armies. You 
know that he afked for Hamilton to be his 
Second in command. That venerable 
fage well knew the dangerous incidents of 
a military profeffion, and he felt the hand 
of time pinching life atitsfource. It was 
probable that he would foon be removed 
from the fcene and that his Second would 
fucceed to the command. He knew, by 
experience, the importance of that place— 
and he thought the fword of America 
might fafely be confided to the hand which 
now lies cold in that coffin. O! my fel- 
low-citizens, remember this folemn tefti- 
monial that he was not ambitious. Yet 





he was charged with ambition > and 
wounded by the imputation, when he laid 
down his command, he declared, in the 
proud independence of his foul, that he 
never would accept of any office, unlefs in 
a foreign war he fhould be called on to 
expofe his life in defence of his country.— 
This determination was immoveable. It 
was his fault that his opinions and his refo. 
lutions could not be changed. Knowing 
his own firm purpofe, he was indignant at 
the charge that he fought for«place or 
power. He was ambitious only of glory, 
but he was deeply folicitous for you. For 
himfelf ke feared nothing, but he feared 
that bad men might, by fallfe profeffions, 
acquire your confidence and abufe it to 
your ruin. 


Brethren of the Cincinnati—There lies 
our chief ! Let him ftill’be our model.— 
Like him, after long and faithful publie 
fervice, let us cheerfully perform the focial 
duties of private life. Oh! he was mild 
and gentle. In him there was no offence ; 
no guile. His generous hand and heart 
were open to all, 

Gentlemen of the Bar—You have loh 
your brighteft ornament. Cherifh and 
imitate his example. While, like himy 
with jultifiable, with laudable zeal, you 
puriue the interetts of your clients, remem- 
bet, like him, the eternal principles of 
jultice. 

Teilow-Gisineme You have long wit- 
neffed his profeffional conduc, and sole hie 
unrivalled eloquence. You know how 
well he performed the duties of a Citizen 
—you know that he never courted your 
favor by adulation or the facrifice of his 
own judgment. You have feen him cone 
tending againft you, and faving your dear. 
eit interelts, as it were, in fpite of your- 
felves. And you now feel andenjoy the 
benefits refulting from the firm energy of 


hiscondu&. Bear this teftimony to the 


memory of my departed friend. I cuarce 
YOU TO PROTECT His FAME—<=It is all he 
has left—ail that the‘e poor orphan chil 
dren will inherit from their father. But, 
my countrymen, that Fame may bea rich 
treafure to you alio. Let it be the telt by 
which to examine thofe who folicit your 
favor. Difregarding profeffions, view 
their conduct, and on a doubtful occafion, 
afk, Would Hamilion have done this thing ? 

You all know how he perithed. On this 
laftt fcene, I cannot, I muft not dwell.— 
It might excite emotions tco ftrong for 
your better judgment. Suffer not your 
indignation to lead toany ac&t which might 
again offend the infulted majefty of the 
laws. On his part, as from his lips, tho’ 
with my voice—for his voice you will hear 
no more,—let me entreat you to refpec 
yourfelves. 

And now ye minifters of the everlafting 
Gop, perform your holy office and com- 
mit thefe afhes of our departed brother to 
the bofom of the Grave ! 
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power and inclination, 


BIOGRAPHY. 
-O 

Life of Mrs. Rows. | 
Mes. Rowe was born to parents who 
knew to diftinguilh, and who poffefied both 
to’ furnifh her fine 
Genius with every aid requifite to the per- 
feting its powers. She was tenderly 








foltered in the faireft recefles of literature, 


and when, in the full maturity of excel- 
Yence, fhe became the fubje& of obferva- 
tion, her uncommon worth obtained for 
her, all thofe -diftin@tions, which fhe moft 
indifputably merited ; and, beloved by all 
who approached her, fhe pafled forward, 
the objet of univerfal admiration. Her 
form ‘was beautifully elegant, and her 
{trong mind, the abode of Genius, and of 
Virtue, was eminently adorned by all 
thofe graces, that are calculated to beltow 
upon fociety the mottalluring, and bright- 
eit polith. 

Mr. Prior, well known in the literary 
world, and the celebrated Doctor Watts, 
equally fenfible of the charms both of her 
wit and perfon, were among thofe who 
tendering her the fincereft{ homage, pre- 
fented themfelves as candidates for the 
honor of her hand—but in Mr. Rowe fhe 
hailed her congenial foul. Report, al- 
though rarely juit to matchlefs worth, had, 
in this initance, borne tidings of the {plen- 
did reputation, pofleffed by Mifs Singer, to 
the ear of this young gentleman, and he 
eagerly fought an opportunity of behold- 
ing her. An affemblage of Virtues, and 
of Graces, feldom fail of producing an ef- 
fect proportioned to their powers, and Mr. 
Rowe’s firft interview with Mifs Singer, 
meliorated the ftrong predilection which 
had previoufly triumphed in his bofom, 
into the tendereft paffion. In delineating 
the Sovereign Lady of his election, he 
thus exprefles himfelf : 

** Youth’s livelie% blooth, a pest Saciag grntte 

** And more than beaury {parkles ia her face ; 
““Yetthe bright form creates no loofe defires, 
** Atonce the gives and purifics our fires, 

** And paffions chaite sa her own foul infpires ; 

** Her foul, heaven’s aobleft workman thip, defign’d 
** To biefs the ruined age & fuccour Jolt mankind ; 


““To prop abandoned Viriue’s finking caafe, 
«* And foatch from Vice its unreferved applavfe.”” 


Mr. Rowe was formed to make happy 
the fubje& of his verfe : Moral, and reli- 
gious fancions completed their union : 
their minds feemed to be caft in one 
mould, and their felicity was highly 
wrought. Mutually fufceptible of the 
moit refined pleafures, equally enamoured 
of the beauties of literature, and poffeffing 
equal claims to immortal fame, perhaps 
the annals of wedded life cannot produce 
a brighter example of conjugal happinels. 
No root of bitternefs deformed the para- 
dife in which they rationally, and grate- 
fully cultivated the virtues, the loves and 
the graces ; the ferpent Envy, could find 
no entrance into their terreftrial Eden, 
and the corroding breath of diffention 
fhed no untimely mildews to blight their 
joys. 
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Many revolving months after the hour 
which had regiftered their plighted vows, 
Mr. Rowe affeétionately addreffed his 
“« Philomela” in the following refpeétful- 
ly tender, and truly appropriate lan- 
guage. ed 

** Long may thy infpiring page, 

** And great example ble the rifing age ! 

** Long in thy charming prifon may’t thou flay, 
** Late, very late, afcend the well known way, 

** And add new glories to the realms of day ! 

** At leat heaven will not fure this prayer deny, 

** Short be my life’s uncertain date, 

* And ary far than thine, the deftined hour of 
ate = 

‘« When e’er it comes may’{t thou be by, m 
* Support my fioking frame and teach me how t3 

ie, 

** Banifh defponding nature’s gloom, 

‘* Make me to hope a gentle doom, 

** And fix me ail on joysto come! 

“* With fwimming eyes i'll gaze upon thy charms. 
** Aud clafp thee dying in my faintingarms : 
* Then gently leaning onthy breatt, 
** Sink in foft flumbers to eterna! ref, 
** The ghaftly firm thall wear a pleafing air 
** And all things {mitle, if heaven, & thou art there.”” 

The Angel of death was f{peedily com. 
miftioned to execute the fatal mandate ! 
alas! alas ! continued blifs is not the her- 
itage of the prefent probationary flate of 
being—but there is another and a better 
world, where we have the confolation to 
expect permanent felicity. The prominent 
misfortune of Mrs. Rowe’s life, was the 
early termination of her wedded amity. 

Five years only was fhe permitted to the 
indulgence of thofe refined, and facred 
pleafures, which are the offspring of a ju- 
dicious, fentimental and happy union: and 
the forrows of her heart, whie bending 
over the grave of her hufband, were a juit 
tribute to thofe virtues fhe delighted to 
cherifh, and which fill exiled in her own 
lacerated mind. Her deportment upon 
this fatal cataftrophe, exhibited all the de- 
cent propriety of grief, all the majefty of 
woe—The luxury of tears, the fadly thril- 
ling anguifh, and impreflive fweets of 
malsachonn thefe were all her own— 
Condemned thus, at the age of twenty- 
eight, to mourn the exit of him who com- 
manded the entire approbation of her 
reafon, and who pofleffed every tender 
emotion of her foul—to iee him cut off in 
the bloom of life by a lingering and cruel 
diforder, fhe yet fuffered no impious mur- 
muring to efcape her lips, but bowing fubs 
miffive to the Omnipctent difpofer of e- 
vents, fhe prepared herfelf to evince by 
the regularity of her condud, her flrong 
bafed and undiminifhed attachment to the 
deceafed—and fhe continued through the 
remainder of a long life, a virtuous mone 
ument of fteady affection. She was often 
folicited to enter into new, and unexcep- 
tionable engagements, but {till wedded to 
the mernory of him, who was her bofom’s 
lord, fhe refolutely, and uniformly declin- 
ed the moft flattering propofals of mar- 
riage, and fhe exemplified in every in- 
ftance, a delicacy, and propriety of think- 
ing and of acting.—Slander prefumed not 
to glance even obliquely at her charater, 
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nor to a name fo irreproachable, could the 
imalleit degree of cenfure ever attach.— 
Happy, exemplary Woman—juflly art 
thou pronounced 4 fit model, for.thy fex. 
Mrs. Rowe was naturally munificent, and 
to the fufferirg fons and daughters of hu- 
manity fhe was divinely compaflionate.— 
Poffefling both the power and inclination, 
the fought out the children of adverfity, 
and her benefaétions were ever proportion- 
edto their neceflities. She poffefled an 
early and ardent attachment to the pleaf. 
ures of Religion, and, a confiftent obferv. 
er of the fyitem of her election, the appeal- 
ed to the fearcher of all hearts, as a Vouch- 
er for the re¢titude of her life. She con- 
tinued, from the demife of Mr. Rowe, a 
Reclufe, and exhibiting in her retirement 
an example of becoming refignation, fhe 
was never allured thence, but in compli- 
ance with the calls of friendfhip, to which 
fhe continued to render the moft uniform 
homage. And thus advancing in het 
blamelefs, her meritorious and dignified 
career, having at length numbefed very 
many fucceeding years, fhe fupplitated 
heaven to grant her, when he? death war- 
rant fhould be iffued, an inftantaneous paf- 
faze to the world of fpirits ; and the re- 
cording Angel regiltering her ptayer, the 
eye of parental Deity beamed an affenting 
glance—Theemancipating commifion ob- 
tained the fiat of the Almighty, and upon 
the evening of a ferene day, the hours of 
which fhe nad appropriated to the duties 
of triendfhip, in the moment of her retir- 
ing to her chamber, fhe was d<ummoned to 
the manfions of blifs. 
One of her Panegyrifts thus feclingly 

exprefles himfely : 

‘* Ble nthy lifeand Genius! blef in death ! 

** Allow'’d with gt a pang to yield thy breath ; 

* The itroke unfelt and [par’d the painful firife, 
* Of nature ftruggling e’er the parts with hfe ; 

* One hour in blooming herltn, the next the fhies, 
‘* Receives the faint where fpirit never dies, 

** Thy Gracious God thus heard thy favor'd vows, 


** Aad crown’d thy virtue with the death theu 
chofe.”’ [ Fof. Weekly Mog. 


=_ 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


THE Proprictor, contemplating an enlurge- 
ment of the Taszer; deems it proper to close 
the first volume with the present number. A 
title page and table of contents shall be presented 
awith tae first number of the second volume.— 
The publication will be suspended until the 19th 
of September next, that proper arrangements 
may be made. 

Correspondents are entitled to the Liditor’s 
sincere acknowledgments for their liberality. 
Their useful labors it is hoped wiil net ceas:, 
with bis resigning the care of the Vablet to 
the Editor of the second volume.—J’s communi- 
cation came too late to be inserted in this number. 
Lt will doubtless receive the attention tt merits. 


n. B. Papers will be forwarded to the pre:- 


ent patrons, unle/s information is given to the 
contrary. OP Those indebted for the first 


volume are requested to make payment. 
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aD 
The following is the produGion of a rt/peGable 


Clergyman of our country, occafioned by an 
Earibquake, which happened at Sicily, in 
1785. Written in allufion to the downfall 
of Popery, and the untverfal {pread of the 
self. 


EE where bright Hefper crowns the rofy dawn- 
ings, (dor, 
*Mid num’rous myriads, rob’d im heav’aly {plen- 
Gazing on Europe, while the hand of vengeance 
Plagues the rebellious ! 


How the fweet anthems cheer the hoft of heaven 
Glory and bleffing, wifdom, pow’r immortal, 
Shout the bright feraphs, in melodious thunder, 

~ . Rifing to JESUS. 


Hark, the fierce outcries of infernal legions, 

Belching new horrors thro’ wide yawning Aina | 

Sicily trembles—and the frighted iflands 
Shrink to the center! 


Say, my Urania, why celeftial mufic— 
Why Styrgian curfes reach the ear of mortals? 
Why earth proves monfter, and thrinking thoul- 
ands 
Croud Her deep caverns ? 


Sing thou great Heaven, ye infernals tremb!e ! 

Shrink lofty mountains ! Zion’s God approaches, 

Crofhing proud Babel, while the jubilee founds 
Thro’ the glad nations. 


Sce the weight poifing on the palm of Gabriel 
Now rufhing—now loft in the abyfs of waters! 
Such the dire ruin of the curfed city, 

Falling forever. 


From Gothic midnight,and the blackeft hell-fames, 
View lands emerging to meridian glory !— 
So from wild chaos, to the faireft order, 

Rofe the creation. 


Now great Emmanual’s univerfal triumph 

Pours joy eternal on the golden ages ; 

Loud hallelujahs, thro’ a thoufand fy ftems, 
Breath out his glory ! 


CHARITY. 


13th Chapter, 1/2 Corinthians, verfified. 


THO’ I enraptured wake the unrivall’d lyre, 
Warm’'d with the Mufe’s or a feraph’s fire, 

In various tongues fublimeft wonders teil, 
Defcribe the joys of heaven, the woes of hell— 
Tho’ I the lofty heights of fcience gain, 

And art’s and nature’s myfterics explain : 
Tho’ {kill’d profoundly in prophetic lore, 
With piercing ken futurity explore : 

Tho’ I have faith fufficient to fuftain 

And harl the ponderous mountain to the main— 
Devoid of Charity, I fhall be found, 

Vain asa thadew, empty as a found. 


“Were I poffeffed of affluent India’s fore, 


And uarefery’d difpenfe it te the poor : 
Tho’ I refign my body to the flame, 

To. gain a. martyr’s or a hero’s name : 
While felfifhimotives aGtuate my foul, 
And every nobler fentiment controul, 
Void of benevolence, I ftill remain 

As nothing empty, as a fhadow vain. 
Celeftial Charity, fupremely kiad, 
Illumes, expands, and animates the mind, 
To noble and difinterefted deeds, 
Allures to holinefs, to glory leads, 
Difdains each felfifh and contra&ed pian, 
And feeks the general happinefs of man 5 
Voenvied views the {plendors of the great, 
And honors merit in the humbief frate ; 
On human frailties cafts a pitying eye, 
And heaves with woe the fympathetic figh ; 
Weighs variant tenets with an equal {cale, 
Exulting {ees o’er error, truth prevail ; 


LITERARY TABLET. 


With priftine beauty reinftamps the. foul, 
Pervades cach paffion, and fublimes the whole ; 
Difpels cach vile affe€tion from the breaft, 
And opes the regions of eternal reft 
To every nation, and to every fee 
Who fear Jehovah, and his name refpe&. 
Calm refignation on her votarics waits, 
To {mooth the rugged paths of adverfe fates ; 
Aud patience mild, difpenfing as fhe goes, 
Her lenient balm amid a world of woes; 
And brilliant faith, each dreary fcene that cheers, 
And opes the feats of heaven’s perennial years ; 
Hence fuffering merit lifts a hopeful eye, 
And views thofe happier [cenes beyond the fky, 
Where equity, enthroned, forever reigns ; 
Where endlefs pleafures triumph o’er the plain; 
Where friendthip, love, and joy united meet, 
And injured virtue finds a bleft retreat. 


Hail peeriefs virtue, lovlieft of the train— 
Fair Charity ! extend thy mild domain 
O’er every jand, till war and difcord ceafe, 


And every pron fe in leagues of peace ; 
Till finand error from their feats are hurl’d, 
Aad pure religion luminates the world. 


When art, when fcience, and prophetic lore— 
When various languages are known no more 
When final ruin o’er the world extends— 
When faith in vifion, hope in glory ends— 
This godlike virtue Charity divine, 

Thro’ vafeternity thall brighter fhhine— 
Awake to praifes the celeftial choirs, 


Attane their lays, and animate their lyres. 
[U. 5. Gaz. 


ADDRESS tro NATURE. 
FL AIL bounteous Nature! hail! Eternal 


Source 
Of loveline/s and harmony divine 3 
Still ever mingling, ever yet unchang’d ! 
Tho? various, pure: _fimple, though multiform ; 
As more admired, more admirable thou art ; 
More fought, fill ever to be fought the more, 
And newer as more known. So vaft thy works ! 
Great Being rife ; Unfold each latent charm 
In all thy pomp, thy fplendid majefly ; 
Thy matchlefs grace! and wave thy magic 
avand, 
And call around thee vifonary forms 
Deck’d in the varied tints of glorious light, 
That _ftream from all thy countle/s rays, of green, 
Of azure, purple, and refulgent gold. 
Dart o’er the fplendid fields of luftrous air; 
With gay perfpedive fill the aftonifh’d gaze, 
And flrew fair Frora’s lap with million dyes, 
Bid all thy foapes of ravifhment appear, 
And wake the kindling foul ; that. rais’d by 
thee, 
We hence our God and thine may all adore ; 
And join our earthly fongs to raptured hymns : 
Sweet as bleft feraphs on their golden harps, 
Unceafing found before his awful throne. 


AN ADDRESS TO FLORIO. 
GO, perjur’d youth, go, quit thy native land, 
Explore the deep, and light upon the frand:; 
Where’er you go, whatever be your fate, 
Know that I bear you my invet’rate hate. 
Tho’ once, I own, I felt the flame of love, 


' ‘That angels, viewing might themfelves approve ; 


A love fincere, like that which Juliet bore 
Her faithful Romeo, ia days of yore. 

‘thought your heart, devotedly fincere, 

Would ftill be conflant each revolving year : 
Thofe vows you made, in yonder fhady groves, 
Where birds in echo chirp’d our mutual loves, 
Maft fill your foul with dire remorfe and guilt, 
Thofe vows on which my future hopes were built. 


ne . — . * <a 


With ceatelefs care you firove my h 
Till I, at lenght, confefs'd the plea 
Credulity, methinks, was al] my cr 
Fool ! to devote to you my maifpent tj 
But heaven be prais’d, I view witiiaiee aie if 
Leer deceit; and aa I view, defpife ~ 
May heaven forgive you,when you gafp f 
Ant pray for mercy, he the an. Lg bes breath, 
eterethat time may nought but priefand - 
Attend your fteps, where’er yoll chance litt 
Should fate ordain that fuch a wretch fhould'«, a. 
May howling furies watch the bridal bed - — 
No blifs await your matrimonial life ; 
May your lov’d partner prove a faithlefs wi 
Leave you dejeéted, (with a villain roam) ™ 


eart to gain, 


fing Pain, 
ime, 


In cheerlefs want to deprecate your doom, i 


In fuch a fcene may no kind friend be near 

T’ afluage your grief, or drop a kindred t 

May you, forlorn, dejcéted, old and poor 

A life ed want and mifery endure. 
Rut hark ! what diflant murmur meets t ’ 

My guardian fylph! I fee her hovering oe a 

Celeftial fpright ! on airy pinions borne, 

On what important errand art thou come ? , 

She {poke : ** To avenge your fexes’ wrong Leome’ 

Then hear the wretch’slaft and final doom. 

I, who have curl’d your hair, to add a grace 

To that already but too charming face, 

Adjuft yeur finiles, and every feature fcan, 

To make impreflion on unguarded man, 

Sce that my arts did unfuccefsful prove, 

Since Florvo is a traitor to your love, 

I've fcann’d it well, I've feiz’d the defp’rate olan, 

To vent my fury on this faithlefs man. sal 

That bafe, vain wretch, who dar’d defpife your 

charms, 

Ne’er fhall find folace in another’s arms; 

But, friendle(s and alone, through H—’s plains, 

Where nought but horror and coufufion reigasa— 

With favage Tigers and fierce beafts of prey, 

Shall prowl by mght and thun the light of day ; 

In Lake Champlain, an Mfle, for ferpents fam'd, 

Rifes to view—Academanthus nam’d—— 

No human being ever dar’d t’ explore, 

Or land for thelter on th’ infefted hore ; 

For pois'nous foakes inhabit every place, 

And a fierce king commands the hifling race 

There fhall relentlefs fate the villain tofs, 

And hurl him headlong on the faaky coaft. 

With inward joy they view a kindred foul, 

Confefa his right to have the whole control, 

Yielding the viper’d fceptre to his hand, 

Replete with pride, he takes th’ entire command.” 


( Amherfi Cad 5) HERMOINE. 


For a tablet on the banks of a ftream. 


STRANGER ! awhile upon this moffy bank 
Recline thee. If the fun rides high, the breeze, 
That loves to ripple o’er the rivulet, 

Will play around thy brow, and the cool found 
Of running waters foothe thee. Mark how clear 
It fparkles o’er the foallows, and behold 
Where @er its furface wheels with refllefi fpecd 
Yon gloffy infect, on the fand below 

How the fwift foadow flies. The fiream is pure 
In folitude, and many a healthful herb 

Bends oer its courfe and drinks the vital wave : 
But paffing on amid the haunts of man, 

It finds pollution there, and rolls from thence 

A tainted tide. Seek’ thou for Happinefs ? 
Go Stranger, fojourn in the woodland cot 


Of Innocence, and thou foalt find her there. 


Cary.» 
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